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	Simulation

The Spartan known as Master Chief jumped through a hail fire of plasma blasts nailing all three elites in the head with his pistol. As soon as he hit the ground he pulled out two smgs and hosed down everyone else.

"All clear, you guys ready?"

--------------------------------------------------- FLASHBACK -------------------------------------------------------------

"_That covenant fleet is getting closer to earth and it is imperative that we stop it!" Cortana declared._

"How though? That place must be crawling with over two million of those covenant bastards." Fred asked 

"_I think I have an idea." Master Chief said_

------------------------------------------------- END FLASHBACK---------------------------------------------------------

Linda took her sniper spot on the smooth roof of the covenant battle cruiser having a perfect sight of the hallway to the core reactor of the master cruiser.

"All clear, you guys ready?" asked John

"Blue one in position."

"Red one through six in position."

"Fred and I will make are way to the core reactor, you guys cover us when I give the go."

He and Fred burst open the door to the hallway and took out their weapons. Master Chief had a shotgun and Fred had a sniper rifle. Fred wasn't as good with a sniper rifle to the extent as Linda but he was able to get good hits up close.

Master Chief jumped in the air and planted twelve bullets in a jackal's head and meleed a grunt in the face.

A grunt snuck up behind him and was about to shoot when Linda put a hole through it's head "I've got you're back chief."

"Thanks Linda," he said while putting a hole in a Jackal

"C'mon Fred haul ass," master chief yelled at him "into the core with those satchels!"

"Red one go in now," Linda said calmly.

Will and the others burst into the room to be welcomed by the sight of Master Chief fending off four very pissed off hunters.

"Nice one chief," Will yelled sarcastically while dodging a fuel rod cannon.

"I do my best," the chief laughed unloading a clip on a hunter.

Grace and Will were a force to that even the prophets feared but team them up with eight other Spartans that just happen to include Fred, Linda, and Master Chief that's not gonna be pretty.

After all the hunters were killed Master Chief asked, "Is that it?"

Then Brutes bursted through the door "Oh shit! You just had to ask didn't you!" Will yelled at master chief barely dodging the brute's attack.

Then Fred ran into the room "I tripped a wire it's gonna blow!

"_Simulation Terminated"_

"Good simulation guys," Master Chief laughed as he walked out of the room

"WHAT?" Fred yelled

End


End file.
